THE AUTHENTIC BIOGRAPHY OF COLONEL BECK
At home in the Raczynski Palace, Colonel Beck spent
most of his time in his study as a matter of course; but
his few hours of leisure were most willingly spent in
his arm-chair at the fireplace in the large, red-walled
reception room. When the time came to move to new
quarters he most regretted his place before the hearth;
perhaps unconsciously, under the influence of the
memory that there he had more time for rest than
would be the case, if the forecasts were correct, in his
new home.
The new home of the Foreign Minister was planned
by the architect so that it should be situated under the
great ball-room in the pavilion by the side of the old
Saxon Garden. It is connected by an internal staircase
direct with the Minister's chancellery, with the result
that work never ends but is only transferred to the
living quarters. Moreover, the new house is in ultra-
modern style so that the consolations of dwelling with
the associations of the past are absent, and modernity,
the pressure of up-to-date current events, is stressed by
the very environment. Often the light in the Minister's
study burns far into the night, and even after Colonel
Beck has retired for a well-earned sleep he is always
liable to be awakened by an urgent telephone call or
cable message. As this state of affairs lasts throughout
the whole year, any vacation longer than a few days*
duration is hardly ever possible.
Yet somehow the Minister appears in sharper relief,
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